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Nov. 29         From a Harley Street lecture on the subject of
Wednesday.    How to Sleep Well: " Be careful how you spend
the evening.  It's what you do out of bed that
affects you when you turn in." One of those cases, surely, in
which the converse is equally true!
Dec. 1 To the Embassy last night to see a modern-dress
Friday, version of Julius Caesar. I hate this preciosity, the
argument for which presumably runs something like
this. The Elizabethans saw these plays acted in the costume
of their day. Why shouldn't we, the audiences of 1939, see
them acted in the costume of our day, the idea being that the
modern audience is a feeble-witted thing which will be put
off if the clothes are other than those which it is accustomed
to see in the street ? All right, let's agree ! But since what is
sauce for the eye is sauce for the ear also, then this poor, feeble-
bitted, modern audience must be equally put off when the
[anguage used in a play is not that which it is accustomed
:o hear in the street. This being so, why not re-write the
slays to suit the modern ear ? Why all this old-fashioned
stuff about the " Bay'd, brave hart," hunters " signed in thy
;poil and crimson'd in thy lethe," dishes carved for gods*
lumb mouths opening ruby lips, and so on ? To-day a dictator
s bumped off or not, as the case may be. Reading Damon
ilunyon's story The Brain Goes Home in bed last night, I
jame across a passage which only wants some alteration in the
lames to be a perfect transcription of Shakespeare's Act HI,
!c. 1. Reading Daffy Jack as Brutus, the Brain Caesar, Homer
iwing Metellus Cimber, Big Nig Mark Antony, and the teller
>f the story as Lepidus, here is the passage:
Now what happens early one morning but a guy by the
name of Brutus hauls off and sticks a shiv in Caesar's left
side. It seems that this is done at the request of a certain
party by the name of Metellus Cimber, who owes Caesar
plenty of dough in a gambling transaction, and who be-
comes very indignant when Cassar presses him somewhat
for payment. It seems that Brutus, who is considered a
very good shiv artist, aims at Caesar's heart, but misses it
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